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( omplaint ; being needefull there- 
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Ke - * Printer to the Gentlemen 
Readers, 


NEST? Auing beheld (kind Gel en- 
ney d, Hemen). thenumberleſſe 
70 I N Judges of not to be recko-" 
IN W ned labours , withwhat 
kind Alnlination you haue 

en the diuine (,omplaint of holie 
Peter ; and hauing in my hands certaine 
eſpecial Poems and dinine M editations, 
full as woorthie belonging tothe ſame, F 
thought it acharitable de pede th gue them 
life in your memories, whichels ſhould die 
inan obſcure ſacrifice. ,. gently embrace. 
them, gentle cenſurers of, gentle indeuors: 
Joſhallyou not be fantaſtike in ainerſity of 
opinions , nor contradict your reſolues by 


A ub We 


43 
W Re 


- 
PI 


. 4 C&S 


C—— 


ARES ft 
"re Ae | q 
. Fo : 
" : , " "| Y 
i/ \ pF [ j y 
j " , TEST | % 
: —__ C . f. p , , % L "4 s % | \4 "4 
_ a 8 SEND = - ————_—_—_—_— C— —_ -—— 
/f : 


y BY n 

al TotheReader... 1. 
ol - denying your former indgements, but ſtill 

4 bee your ſelues diſcreetely vertuous, nor 

could Tother wiſh, but that the courteous 

; reader of theſe labors, not hauing already 

q bought Peters Cemplaint, would not for 


ſo ſmall a mite of money looſe ſo rich a 
J | | rreaſure of heauenly wiſdome as theſetwo 
: Treatiſes ſhould mmiter vnto him, the 
one ſoneedefully depending on the other. 
; | Onething amongſt the reſt [ am to admo- 
Fj  niſh thee of , that hauing in thn T reatiſe 
T4 read eM aries viſitation, the next that 
| ſhould follow i ( briſts natiuity,but being 
| afore printed inthe ende of Peters { om- 
 plaint, we hane heere of purpoſe omitted; 
that thou ſhouldeſt not be abridged of that 
and the other like comfort which that 0- 


ther treatiſe profereth thee. 


Yours (kind Gentlemen) in all his 
abilities, I. B. 
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4IVR ſecond Exeputs on her mortall ſhroude,, 
Erth breeds a heauen, for Gods new dwelling 


yon growing,ſhal diſtil che ſhowre of gracc: 
Her being now begins,who erc ſheeead, 

Shall bring our goodthat ſhall our ill amend, 

Both Grace and Narure did their force vnite, 

To make this babe the ſurname of all their beſt, 
Ourinoſt,her leaſt,our million, but her mite: 

Shee was at caficlt rate worth all the reſt, 

What grace to men or Angels God did part, 

Was ali ynited in:this infants heart, 
Foure only wights bred withour fault are namde; 
And all thereſt conceiued were in finne, 
Without both man and wife was Adam framde 
Of man,burt ncr of wifedid Exe beginne, | 
« Wife w ithout touch of man Chriſts morher was] 
Of man and wite-this babe was borne in grace. 
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Oy in the riſing of cur Oricnt ſtar, (light, 
That ſhal bring forth the Sunnethat lent her 
2 loy in the peace that ſhall conclude our war, 
=== And ſoon rebate the edge of Sathans ſpighr, 
Load-ſtarre of all incloſcd 1n worldly waues, 

Thecarc and compaſle that from ſhip-wracke ſaues, 
The Patriarches and Prophets were the flowers, 
Which Time by courſe ofages did diſtill, 

And cal'd into his little cloud the ſhowers, 

Whoſe gratious drops the world with ioy ſhall fil, 
Whoſe moiſture ſupplſerh eucric ſoule with grace, 
And bringeth lite to Adams dying race. 

For God on earth whichis the royall throne, 
Thechoſen cloth to make his mortall weede, 
The quarry to cut out our corner|{tone, 

Sole tul of fruit,yer free from mortall {ecde, 

For heaucaly flowre ſhee is the Jeſſarod , 

The childe of man,the parent ofa god, 
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4 ”o: 


|Ife did ſhe live,yet virgin did ſhedie, | 

$ Voraughrof man,yet mother ofa lonne, 

ZAIT o ſauc her ſelfe and childe from farall lic, 
Bcn&4j Toecndthe web wherofthethred vas [ ſpon 
In mariage knots to Toſeph ſhe was t1de. 

Vonwonted workes with wonted wiles to hide 

God lcnt his paradiſe to Toſephs care, 

Wherein he wasto plant the tree of life, 

His ſonne of 79ſephs chill the title bare: 

Juſt cauſc to make the mother-7oſephs wife, 

O bleſſed man betroth'd to ſuch a ſpouſe, 

More bleſs'd to liue with ſuch a child in houſe : _ 

No carnall louethis ſacred league procurde, 

Alvaine delights were farre from their aſſent, 
Though both themſelues in wedlocke bands aſſurde, 
Yet chaſteby vow they ſeald cheirchafte intent, | 
Thus had the Virgins, wines, and widowes crown, 
Andby chaſt child-birth doubled their renowne. | 
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1Pell £xa backe and 4ueſhall vou finde, 

The fix{t began, the laft reuerſt our larmes, 
\n Angels No Mifinchanrs thecharmes , 
Death firtt by womans weaknes entred in, 


In womans vertue life doth now Degin, 


O Virgins breaſt the heauens to thee incline, 
Tn'thee they toy,and ſoueraigne thee agnize, 

Too meane ther glorie is to match with thine, 
Whole chaſte receit God more then heaven did prize, 
Haile faireſt heanen,that heauen and carth do bleſle, 
Where vertues ſtarre Gods/ſ\unne of wwult ice 1s, 
With hauty minde to godhe:d man aſpirde, 

Athd was by pride from place of pleaſure-chac'de, 
With louing minde our manhood God delirde, 
And vs by loue tn greater pleaſure plac de, 

Mlan labouring to aſcend procurde our fall, 

God yeclding to diſcend cut oft our earall, 
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Ther tft itation. , 
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;Roclaimed Qucene and mother of a Gbd, 
Thelightotcarti,the ſoucratigne of Saints, 
With Pilgrim foote,vp tiring ; huls ſhe trod, 
Ard heveuly ſtile with handwaidstoile ac- 


Her youth to age, her ſelfe to ſicke fhe lends, (quaints | 


Her hcart to God,ro neighbours hand ſhe bends, 

A prince ſhe is,and mighticr prince doth we4; 
Yer pommpe of princely traineſhe would not haue, | 
Bux duubtles heauenly Quires attendant were, | 
Her child from harme her ſelfe from harme to (ay C, 
Word to the voice,fong to the tune ſhe brings, 
The yoice her word, thc tune her dittic ſings, 
Erernall 1ghts indifed 5 in her breaſt, 

Short out ſuch pictcing beames of burning loue, 
That whe her yoice her coſens carcs polleſt, 

The force thereof did cauſe her babe to moue, 
With ſecret {ignes the children greet cach other, 
But ope 2 praile cach leaucth to his mother, 
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©&2 with augrylalue 1t ſmarts to heal our word 

Pri To faultleſle ſonne fromal offeuces pure, 

[ >>) The faulty vaſlals {coutges doredound, 
The Iudge is caſt the guilty to acquite, 

The ſunne defac'd to lend the ſtarre his light, 

The vineof life diſti]lerh drops of grace, 

Ourrocke giues iflue to an heauenly (pring, 

—_ from the cies, blood runnes from wounded place 

T 


hich ſhowets to heauen,of toy a hatueſt bring: 


is ſacred dew letangels garner VP, 

Such ſacred drops beſt fir their neEtared cup. 
With weeping cies his mother rewd his mart, 
Itblood from him, tcarcs came from her as faſt, 
Theknife that cut his fleſh did pierce his heart, 
The paine that Jeſus {et did Mary taſte, 

His life and hers hung by one fatall twiſt, 
No blow thar hit the ſonnethe morher miſt. 
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Sj ==; O blazerhctiling of this glorious Mts; 

; A glittering ſtare appeareth 1n the eaſt, 
Whoſe {1ghr to pilgrims coile three lages wun . 

(S ſeekethe liohe they long had 1arequelt: 

And by this tarre to nobler ſtarre they Pace, 

Whoſe armes did their deftred {inne imbrace: 

Stall was the sky wherein thoſe planners ſhinde, 

And want thecloud that did ecliple rheirrataes, 

Yerthrough this cloud thetr patlage they did as 156 

And pierc'd theſe ſages bearts by ſecret wates,. | 

Which made them know the ruler of the skics, 

By infant trongueand lookes of babilh cies, 

Heauen at her light, carth bluſhes ar her pride, 

And of their pompethele pecres aſhamed be, 

Their crownes;their robes, their traines they ſet aſide. 

When Gods poore cortage,clouts,and crew they ce, 

All glorious things their glorie now deſpite, 

Sith God Contempt doth more then glory praiſe, 

Three gitts they bring,rhree gitts they bearc away, 

For incenſe mirre,and gold, faith, hope,and loue, | 

And with theirgifts the giuers hearts do ſtay, 

Their mind from Chriſt,no parting can remoue, | 


His humble ſtate, his ſtall, his poore retinew 
They fancy morethen all rhelr rich reucnew, | The 
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=O be redeemed the worlds Redeemer brought 
Two lilly turtle doues for ranſomepaies, 

70 wares with empires worthy to be bought, 

"his caſte rate doth ſound, nordrowne thy praiſe, 

For {ith no price can to thy worth amount, 

A'doue, yea loue, due price thou doeſt account, 

Old Sizeon, cheape penny worth and (weete, 

Obtcind when thee in armes he did imbrace, 

His wecping ciesthy ſmiling lookes did meet, 

Thy louc his hcarr, thy kiſles bleſt his face, 

O cjcs, O hart, meane ſights and loues avoyde, 

Baſe not your ſclues, your beſt you haue cnioyde, 

O virgin pure thou doſt thoſe doues preſent 

As duc to lawe, notasan cquall price, | 

To buy ſuch ware thou wouldſt thy ſelfe haue ſpent, 

The world to reach his worth could nor ſuffice, 

If God were to be bought, not worldly pelte, 

But thou werrfitteſt price next God himſc!fe, 
| 7: Fl | The 
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Las ourday'is forſt to flic by night - | 
Light withour lighr,and ſunne by ſilent ſhade, 
O nature bluſh that ſuftreſt ſuch a wight, | 

Thatin thy ſunnethy darke ccliple haſt made, |  * 

Day to his cies, light to his ſteps denie, 

That hates thelight which graceth cuery cic, 

Sunne being fed” the ſtarres dolooſe theirlighr, | 

And ſhining beames, in bloodie ſtreames they drench, 

A cruell ſtorme of Herods mortall ſpight 

Theirliues and lights with bloody ſhowers doquench 

The tyrant to be ſure of murdring one, (+. 

For fearc of ſparing him doth pardon none. 

O bleſſed babes,firlt lowers ot chriſtian ſpring,| = 

Who though vartimely cropt faire garlandes frame, 

Yith open throats and ſilent mourhes you ſing, 

His praiſe whom age permits you notto name,| | 

Your tunes arc teares, your inſtruments are ſwords, 

Your ditty dceath,and blood in hew of wordes, | 


. | Chriſt 


> _ patina nec Sant EDD attad <a. ww ee rune; Lande Gree dhe En 
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V Vit dearh and hell their right in Z7 Yired claime, 

Chriſt from exile returnes to natiue ſolle: 

There,with his life more deepely death to maime 

Then death didlife by all their tantes ſpoile. 

He ſuewed the parents that the babes did mone, 

That/all their lines were lefle then his alone. 

But hearing Herods (cone to hane the erowne, 

T hc impious offspring of the bloudy fire, 

To Nazareth(otheaucn bclcued) rowne, 

Flowre toa floywre he fitly dothretire, 

For ki 1s a fower, and 1n a flower he bred, 

And from a tizorne now toa flowre hc fled. 

And well deſernd rhis lower his truitto view 

Whete bee inveſted was 10 mortall weede, 

W hoc fit voto a tender bud he grew 

To vitgin branch yaſtaind with mortall ſede; 

Youns flower, with flowers, in lower well may he be: 

Ripe fr uithe muſt with thornes hang ON a tree. 


Chriſt's 


il 


SS ISICESESE. 
TL Chriites hloody ſweat. 


At ſoile,tull ſpring,ſweete oliuc,grape of Dliſle 
Thar ycelds, that ſtreams,that powers, that doſt diſti 
Vntild,vndrawne,vaſtampt,yntoucht of prelle, 


j 
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Dearc fruit,clearebrookes, fairc oile, [weere wineat will: 


Thus Chrift ynforſt prevents mn ſheeding blood 
The whips,the thornes, the naile, the ſpeare, and roode, 
He Pelicans,he Phenix are doth proue, | 
Whom flames conſume when ſtreames enforce to dic, 
How burneth bloud, how blcedeth burning loue? 
Can onein fame and ftreame both bath an fre? 
How would he 1oinea Phenix fiery paines 

In fainting Pelicans ſtill bleeding yaines? 
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NG! 100 Chriſt withcare & pangs ofdeath oppreſt 
VF V4 From trightcd fleſh a bloody ſweate did ratne, 
FA YZ And full of feare withoucrepoſe or reſt 

24} [n agony did watch and pray 1n yaine/ 
Three ſundrie times he his diſciples findes 
Wirth heauic cies, but farre more heauic mindes; 
With milde rebuke. he w: rned them to wake: 
Y etleepe did ſtill theirdrouſic ſences hold. 


As when the ſunne the brighteſt ſhew doth make: 


In darkeſt ſhrouds the night birds them infolde, 
Hig focs did watch.to wotke their cruell ſpight, 
His drouſfie friends lept in his hardeſt night... 
As|Toras ſfayled once from 7oppaes ſhoare, 

A boyſtrous tempelt inthe aire did broile, 

The waucs did rage,the thundring heauens did roare , 
The ſtones, tne rockes,the lightnings threatned ſpoile, 
The thippe was billowes game,and chaunces pray, 
Yet carcleſle 79x45 mute and {lumbring lay: 


We 


So now though 7udas like abluſtring guſt, | 
Do ſtirre the furious ſea of TIewith ire, + 
Though ſtorming troopes in quarrels moſt yniuſt 
Againſt the barke of all our bliſſe conſpire, 

Yer cheſe diſciples ſleeping lic ſecure, 

As though their wonted calmes'did ſtill endure, 
Tonas once his heauiclimmes to reſt, 

Did ſhrowd himſelte in iuy pleaſant ſhade, 

But lo, while hima heauy fleepe oppreſt,. | 
His ſhado wy. bowre,to ridhedeh alkedid fade, 

A cankered wormedid gnaw the root away, 
And brought the glorious branches to decay, 

O gracious plant,O tree of heauenly ſpring, 
The paragon tor leate, for fruit and flower, Fe 
How ſweetea ſhadow did thy branches bring 

To ſhrowd theſe ſoules that choſe thee for their tojnes 
But nov whule they with 7ozas fall allcepe, 

To ſpoile their plant an enuious worme doth creepe. 
Awake youſlumbring wights, lift vp yourcies, 
Marke 1442s how to teare your roote heſtrines, 
Alas the glory of your arbor dies, 

Ariſe and guard the comfort of your liucs, 

No 7onas 1uy,no Zacheus tree, 

Were to the world ſo great.a loſle as he. 
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Hat mif} hath dimd that glorious face, Whatſeas of griefemy ſun doth toſſe? 
The golden raies of heauenly grace lits now eclipſed on the croſſe, /S 
Teſus my lout,my ſonne,my God behold thy mather "wajht in teares: 

Thy bloody wounds be made a rod,to chaſten theſe my latcer yeares. 

You cruel Tewes come Worke your tre,vpon this Worthleſſe fleſh of mine, 


NN 


Andhkindlenet eternall fire. by wounding him Which is diuine, 


7 hou meſſenger that didſ? impart,his firſt diſcent into my womb, 

Come helps me now to cleaue my heart that there I may my ſonne intombe, 
You Angels all that preſent were,to ſhew his birth with harmony, 

'F by are you now not ready here,to make a mourning ſymphony. 

The cauſe Ihnow.you Waile alone,aund ſhed your teares in ſecreſie, 

Left I ould. moued be to mone,by force of heaui: company, | 
But Waite my ſoulethy comfort aies my wofull wombe lament thy fruit, 
My hcart gine teares Vnto my eies, let ſorrow ſtrin 1g my hearry lute, 


A holy Hymne. 


Raiſc,O Sion,praiſe thy "JE 

Praiſe thy Capraine and thy Paſtour, | 
Vith hymanes and folemne harmony. 
/Vhat power affords performe indecde, 
His works all praiſes farre exceede:; 
No praiſe can reach his dignity, 

A ſpeciall thcame of praiſes read, 

Alwing anda life giuing bread 

Is on this day exhibited 

Within the ſupper ot our Lord, 

Torwelue diiciples at his bord, 


As donbtleſle tiwwas delivered. Lhd 


Let our praiſe be lou'dand free, 

Full ot 10y and decent glce, 

With mindes and voices melody. 

For now ſolemnize we that day, 

Which doth with ioy to vs diſplay: 
Thepriuy vicoftius miſtery,/ 

Art this borde of our new ruler, 3 
Otnew Law,new paſcall order, 
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The ancient rite aboliſheth. 


Old deerces by new annild, 
Shadowes arc in tructh fulfilld: 

Day former darkenes finiſheth, 

That at fupp: cr Chriſt perfor mad 

To be done he ſtraightly charged, 
For his ercrnall memory, 
Gluided by his ſacred orders 

Bread and wine ypon our altars 

To fauing hoſt we {anQtifie, - 
Chriſtians are by faith aflured, 

That to fleſh the bread is changed, 
The wine to blood moſt precious, 
That no wit nor ſence conceiueth 
Firme and grounded faith belicucth 
In ſtrange aftets not curious, 
Vnder kindes two in appearance 
Two in ſhew bar one 1n ſubſtance, - 
Bc things beyond compariſon: 


Fleſh is meat,blood drinke moſt heauenly: 


Yet is Chriſt: in cach kinde wholy. 
Moſt free from al diuiſien. 


None that caterh him dothchew hit, 


None that takes him doth denic him 
Receiued he whole perſeucreth, 
Bc there one or thouſands houſoled,. 
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One as much as all recciued, 

He by no eating periſherh. 

Both the good and bad receiue him, 
But effe&ts arc diners in them, 
Truclife,or true deſtruftion, 

Lite to the good,death to the wicked: 
Marke how both alike recciucd 
With farre valike concluſton: 

When the prieft the hoaſt deuideth, 
Know thart cach part abideth: 

All that the whole hoaſt coucred, 
Forme of bread not Chriſt is broken, 
Not of Chriſt but of his token | 

Is ſtate or ſtature altered, 

Angels bread made Pilerimes feeding, 
Truely bread for childrens cating, 

Te dogs not to be offered: 

Signd by 1/acke on the alter 


By the Lambeand paſchall ſupper, 


And in the manna figured. 
Icſu food and feeder of ys, 
Here with mercie feede and friend ys, 
Then grant in heanen felicitie, YN 


Lord of all whom here thou feedeſt, 


Fellow heires, gueſts with thy deareſt, 


Make ys in heaucnly company. tt 
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<9 F that thc lickemay grone, 
Al 8: 5 Or Orphane mourne his lofle: 

I/IE2)| If wounded wretch may ruc his harmes, 

SSEZY Or caitife ſhev his croſle: 

Tfheartconſumde with care 
May yctcr f1gnes of paine, 
Then may my breſt be ſorrowes home, 
And tongue with cauſe complaine. | 
My maladic is {inne, WERE 
Andl1anguor ofthe minide) | 1) $A; Sal 
My body bur a lazars couch, _ | 
Wherein my ſoule is pinde. | 2 Ha 
The care of keaucnly kinde Fea 
Is death to my relicte, Gal bales 
Forlarne and lcft like Orphan child 


- With fighsI feede my griete. my 1 


My wounds with mortall ſroart 
My dying ſoulc torment, 


PR priſoner to minc Owne miſhaps 


My tollies I repent, 
My heart is-but the haunt 


Whete all diſlikes do keepe 


And who can blame (0 ck a wretch, 
Thoy '6l teares Of blood he weepe, 
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Emorſc vpbraids my faults, 
Selfe blaming conſcicace cries; 
Sinne claimes the hoaſt of humbled thoughts, 
And ſtreames of weepiug cics, 
Let penance Lord preuailc, 
Let ſorrow ſucrelcaſe, 
Let louc be ympier in my cauſe, 
And paſſe the doome of peace, 
Ifdoomego by deſerr, 
My leaſt deſert 1s death, 
Thar robs from ſoulc immortall joies, 
From body mortall breath, 
But in fo hi w' a God, 
So baſe a wormes annoy 
Can addeno praiſe ynto thy power, 
No bliſle ynto thy toy. 
Well may I fric in flames 


Due fucl to hell Ae, 
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But.on a wretch to wreake thy wrath 

Cannotbe worth thine ire, 
Yetſith ſo vile a woorme 
 Hath wrought his greateſt ſpight, 
Of higheſt treaſon well thou maiſt 

In rigor him endite, | 
But mercy may relent 

And temperiuſtice rod: 
Formercy doth as much belong: 

As iuſtice toa God. 


If former time or place 


Morerightto metcy winne,. 
Thou firſt wert author ofmy ſelfe,. 
The ympier of my {ihne. 


Did mercie ſpin the thread 


To weaucin Iuſtice loome, 
Wert thou a father to conclude 
With dreadfull Judges doome? 
Tt is a ſmall relicfe 
To ſay I was thy child, 
If as an ill deſcruing foe 
From grace Tam cxilde, 
I was,I bad,I could, 
All words importing want: 
They are but duſt of dead ſupplies, 
Where necdetull helpes are ſcant.. 
Once: 
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Onceto haue beene in blifle 5 
That hardly can returne, - = 
Doth but bewray from whence I fel}, 
And whecrefore now I mournce, 
All thoughts of paſſed hopes 
Encreaſe my | anew: crofle; 
Likeruincs ofdecaicd ioics | 
They ſtill ypbraide my loſle, 
O milde and mightic Lord, 
Amend that is amiſle: 
My ſinne my ſoare,thy loue my falue, 
Thy cure my comfort is. 
Comfirme thy former deedes, 
Reforme that is defilde: 
I was,I am,I will remaine 


Thy charge, thy choice, thy childe. 
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| That in the world no caſe haue found, 
I liclamenting ar thy gate, 
 Yetdare I nor aducnturein: * 
] beare with me a troublous marc, 
And cumbred am,with heape offinne, 
Diſcharge me of this heauic load, 
That eaſter paſſageT may finde. 
Within this bowre to make aboade, 


[ Andin this glorious tombe be ſhrin'd, 
* —- HeremuſtIliue,here muſt T dic, 
4 Here would I vttcrall my gricte; 
. Hecre would I all thoſe paines diſctie, 
1 _ Which heercdid mcete for my releefe 
n - Here would I view the dloudy ſore, 
=_ - Which diat of ſpitcfull ſpearcdid breed, 
Ws | 
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The bloody wounds laid there in ſtore 

Would force a ſtony hearr to bleede. 

Heere is the ſpring of trickling teares, 
The mirror of all mourning wights, 

- With doletull cunes,for dumpitlh cares 
And ſolemne ſhewes for ſorrowed ſights, 

O happicſoule that flies ſo hi, 
As to attaine this ſacred caue: 

Lord ſend me wings that I may flie, 


: And in this harbour quiet hauc. 
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= Efore my face'the ids hangs, 
4 

That Haily ſhonld puttme ia mind 
N Ofthole cold names and bitter pangys, 
| T hat ſhortly I am like to finde: 
Bur yer alas full little ] 

Do thinke hereon that T muſt did. 
I often looke ypon a facc 

Moſt vgly,grifly,bareand thinne, 


Token view the hollow place, 


Where cies, and noſe, haue ſometimes bin 
I ſcethe bones acroſle that lie: 
Yertlirtle thinke that I muſt die. 
I readethe Labell vnderneath 
That tclleth me whereto I muſt, 
I ſee the ſentence cake that ſaith, 
Remember man that thou art duſt: 
Bur yer alas but ſcldome I; 
Do thinke indecde that I muſt die. 
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Continually at my beds hcad, 


A hearſe doth lang which doth me tel, IE, 


That I'ycr morning may be dead, 21) foi] 5's 


Though now 1 ton my ſclfcfull ne : 11 Ca Fd 
But now alas, for all this I. rH $114 6446 
Hauc little mind that muſtdic, We 
The gowne which I do yſeto.weare, | - |!» -{ 
Theknite wherewith cut my mcate;/ - |! |: 
And eke that old and anctentchaire, ; SECI 
Which is my onely yſuall ſcate: ſe 
All thoſe do tell me I muſt die, 
And yet my hike amend not I, 
My anceſtors are turnd to clay, 
And many of my matcs are gone, 
My yongers dayly drop away, 
And can I thinke to ſcape alone? 
No,no,l know that I muſt die, 
And yct my lite amend not I. z 
Not Salomon tor all his wits, 
Nor Samp/on though he were (o ſtrong, 
No king nor euer perſon yet 
Could ſcape,but death laid him along: 
Wherefore I know that I muſt dic, 
And yet my life amend not I, 
Though all the Eaſt did quake to heare, 
Of Ale: qpwngix arcadfull Dame, 
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"  Andall the Weſtdid likewile feare, 

To heare of Imlius Ceſars fame, 

Yet both by death in duſt now'licg.. | 

Who then can ſcape but he muſt die? . 

Ifnone can ſcape deaths dreadfull dart, 

; Tfrichandpoorehis beckegbey, | 

Ifſtrong,if wile, if all do ſmart, --. || 

Then I to ſcape ſhall haue-nþ way, 

Oh grant megrace OGodthatT, | 

Mylue may mend fith I myſt die, 
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, Which rhicke of mourning pines ſhrouds from the 
Where hanging clifts yeld ſhort 8 dumpiſh glades, 
And ſnowie flouds with broken ſtreames doe tunne, 
Where eie-roume1s from rocketo cloudic skie; 
From thence to dales which ſtormieruines ſhroud, 

Thea to the cruſhed waters frothie fric, 
Which tumbleth from the tops where ſnow is chow'd: 
Where cares of other ſound can haue no choice; 

But various bluſtring of the ſtubburne winde | 
In trees,in caucs,in ſtraits with divers noiſe, 


: 
. 
: 
: 
: 


Which now doth hiſſe,now howle,now roareby kinde:. 


Where waters wraſtlc with encountering ſtones, 
That breake their ſtreames and turne them into/foame, | 
The hollow clouds ful fraught with chundering groans, 


With hideous rhumps diſchargetheir pregnant wombe.. 


And in the horror of this fearetull quier, 
Conliſts the mulicke of this dolefull place, 
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Vale there is enwrapt with dreadful ſhades, af 
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All pleaſant birds their tudes fromrhencerctire, 
Where norie/but heauic notes haue any grace. 
Reſort there is ofnone bur pilgrim wights, 

That palle with trerabling foot and panting heart, 


 Withirerroutrcaſt in cold and ſhuddring frights, 
 Andall the place to terrour framde by art: 


Yet narures workeitisofartevarouchr, - 

So ſtrait indeedeyſo valt vato the cie,, 

With ſuch diſordred order ſtrangely coucht, 
And fo with pleaſing horror low and hic. 

That who it viewes muſt needesremaiae agaſt, 
M uch at the worke, more at the makers might, 
And muſc how Nature ſuch aplot could - 4 
Where nothing ſecmed wrong,yet nothiog right: 
Acplace for matcd minds,and onely bower, |... .. 
Where cueric thing doth ſooth a dumpiſh mood.. 
Farthlics forlorne,the cloudic skie dorh lower, 
The wind here weepes, her {ighs,her(crics aloude, 
The ſtrugling loud betweene the marble grones,, 


Then roring beates vpon the craggie fides,. 
Alirtle off amidſt the pibb:cſtones, 


W1th bubling-ſtreames a purling noiſe it glides: 


The fare thicke ſcr,hie growne, and cuer grecne, 
_ Sil cloathe the place with ſhade and mourning valle, 


Heregaping clittes,thcre moſle growne plaine.is{cene,,. 
Herehope dothſpring,and there agatne doth qualle. 
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Huge maſsic ſtones that hang by tickle ſtay, 
Still chreatcn foule, and ſceme to hang in tearc, 
Some withcred trees aſhamde of their decay, 
Be ſer with greene, and forcde gray coats to weare, | 
Here chriſtall ſprings crept our of ſecret yaine, 
Strait fide ſome enuious hole that hides their graine,. 
Here (cared tufts lament the wants of grace, 
There thunder wracke giues terror to the place: 

All pangs and heauic paſsions here may find 
A thouſand motiues ſuitly to their griefes, 
To feede the ſorrowes oftthcir troubled mind, 
And chaſe away damepleaſures yainerelicfes. 

To plaining thoughts this vaile arcſt may bec, 

To which trom worldly toyes they may retire, 
Where ſorrow ſprings from water,ftoneand tree, 
Where enericthing with mourners doth conſpire.” 
Sit heremy ſoule mourneteares aflgate, 

Here all thy finfull foiles alone recount, - 

Of ſolemne tunes make thou-the dolefulſt note, . 
That to thy ditties dolor may amount, - FL: 
When-Ecchodoth repeat thy painfull cries, 
Thinke that the veric ſtones thy Fnnes bewray, -- 
And now acculethee with their ſadreplics, 

As hcaucn and carth ſhall in the Jatrer day, 
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Let former favits be fucll of the fire; | 
For griefe the Limbecke of thy hearrro ſtill. © | | 
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Thy peaſiue thoughts,and dumps of thy deſire, 
And vapoure teares vp to thy eyes at will, 

Let teares to tunes,and paines to plaints bepreſt, 
Andlet this be the burthen ro thy ſong, 
Come deepe remorlſe,poſlefle my {infull breſt: 
Delights adue I harbourd you too long, | 


OED I 
rh tate. TO 
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KNOWN MOT 
Iſankered ſrom a blisfull ſhore,and lanchr into the meane of cares 
Grawn rich in vice,in vertue poare,from freedom faln in fatal ſnares 
I foundmy ſelfe on eucrie ſide enwrapped in the Waues of Wo, 

And toſſed with a toileſome tide,ceuld to no port for refuge go. 

T he wraſtling wind;with raging blaſts ſtill hold me in a cruel chace. / 
They breake my anchors, ſaile,and maſts, permitting no repoſing place, * 
The boiſtrous ſeas with ſwelling flouds, on enery ſide did work therr ſpight 
Heauen ouercaſt With ſtormie c louds, dentde the Planets guiding light, 
The helliſh furies lay in wait,to winne my ſoule into their power, 

To make mebite at exery bait, wherein my bane 1 might deuoure. 


Thus heauen and hel,thus ſea &3- land,thus florms aud tepeſts did conſpire 


With tu(t revenge of ſcourging hand,to witnes Gods deſerucd ire, 
{ plunged in this heaute plight, found in my faults iuſt cauſe to feare: 
My darkeneſſe taught to know my light, the loſſe whereof enforced teares, 
I felt my inward bleeding ſores,my feſtred Wounds began to ſmart, 

Stept far Within deaths fatal doores,the pangs wherof were nere my hart 
I cried truce,] craued peace,aleagur with death I would conclude, 
Put vdine it Was to ſue releaſe, ſubdue I muſt or be ſubdude, 


Death ex deceit had pitcht their ſnares ex put thetr wonted proofes in vre 
To ſinke me in ic on 18 cares,or make me ſtoupe to pleaſures lure: 
T hey ſonght by thei | 
That when they ſought my greateſtharmes, [might neglett my beſtdefence. 
My axed eies couldtake no view,no heede of their recerning ſhifts, 
So often did theyalter hew,and pradtiſe new deniſed drifts: | 
With ſirens ſong they fed mine eares, till luld @ ſleepe on errors lap, 
I found their tun's turnd into teares,andſhort delights to long miſhap. 
For I enticed to their lore,and ſoothed with their idle totes 
Was trainedto their priſon doore,the end of all ſuch flying toies: 
Where chainde in ſinne I ley in ihrall next to the dungeon of diſpatre, 
T Hl mercie raiſde me from my fall, and grace my raine did repaire. 
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M ans ciuill warre. | 
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Y howering thoughts Would flie to heauen,and quiet neſle bs the shie, 


But mounted thoughts ere hailed down with heauie poiſe of mortal load, 
And bluſtring tormes denie my ſhip,in vertues hauen ſure abode. 

hen inward eieto heauenly ſights doth draw my longing hearts deſire, 
The world with leſſes of delights, would to her pearch my thoughts retire, 
Fond fancie traines to pleaſures lure, though reaſon ſtiffely do repine, 
ThoghWiſed:m woo me to the ſaint,yet ſenſe would win me to the ſhrine, 
Where reaſontoathes, there fancie loyes,and ener rules th: captine wil 
Foes ſenſes;and to vertues lere,they draw the wit their wiſh to! fill, 
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ir bewitching charmes,ſo to enchant myerring ſenſe, 


Fain? Would my ſhip in vertues ſhore Without remoue at anchor tie: -,.. | 
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Neede craues conſent of ſoule to ſenceyet diurrs bents breeds cluil frays 


Hard hap where halues muſt diſ«gree,or truſtof halues the hole betray, 
WE  O cruel fight where fi ehting frend with loue doth bil a fauonring fee, 
Abt Wherepeace with ſenſe is warre with God and ſelfdelight theſeed of Was 


Dame pleaſuresdrugges areſtcept inſin, their ſugred taſtdoth breed 4X0), 
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The flawers of euerlaſting ſpring.dp grow for thy repaſie. 

A nd Watred with euer laſting ſhowers. they neftared drops diſtill. 

T hat worldly weedes needes muſt he loath;that can theſe flowers find, 


0 fickieſenſe beware her ginne;ſcll not thy ſaxle for brutle toy. 
Oare vp my ſoule vnto thy reſt,cſt off. this loathſome lodes 
Their leaues are tzind in beauties die,and blazed with their beames, 
 Theſeflowers do ſpring from fertile ſoile though from wnmanurde field, 
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Long is the date of thy exile,too lang the ſirickt abode, 
Their ftalks inameld with delight,and limbde With glorious gleames, 
Moſt glittering gold in lieu of 'plebe theſe fragrant flowers do yeeld: 


Ws  Seeke flowers of heau n. *&Y 
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Pogo? 
| Grazenot on worldly withered weede,it fitteth not thy taſte, 
Life gruin g Twice o [ liuin 2 lowe their / ugred vdines doth fil, 
W hoſe ſoneraig :e ſent ſurpaſsing ſenſe, ſo rauiſheth the minde, 
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